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OUR BOYS AND GIRLS.
HOW SHE \mEWABDED.

There is nothing more beautiful in
the character of the young than kindly
deference to thetr elders. This story
tells of one yOung girl's kindness and
pow she was rewarded.

It was 8 baautiful spring morning.
In the middle of & large shaded yard
stood & oW, rambling farm house
The neat walk leading to the front gate
was bordered with flowers, lilies, roses,
and masees of modest, old-fashioned
annuals, all abloom and scenting the
morning air with delightful perfume.

Along the walk, an elderly woman,
Mre, Markham, the mistress of the
house and yard, wandered, bending
.dmmugly over the flowers, and occa-
slonally touching them with loving
pands.

She was evidently attired for a trip,
apd her dress was quaint and old
timed. Presently she turned and
lifted tear dimmed eyes from the flow
ers, a8 & comfortable little wagon
driven by an old man, her husbaud,
drove up to the gate.

i Are you ready, mother ?" he asked
gently, &8 he looked into her face and
saw her efforts to hide the tears.

 Yes,” she answered. I was only
looking at Annie’s flowers, while I
waited for you."”

" You love the flowers as much as
Aunnle did.”” he gaid es, slipping the
reins over his arm, he came and opened
the gate for his wifas to pass out,

" Yeg," she answered again, ‘' and
necause they were Annie's. Every
oot in the beds was plante d by her
hand, and every flower came from eead
she saved. And DOW they are all
blooming and she 18 dead.”

The old man's volce broke as he sald,
when his wife had baen lifted to her
seat beside him in the wegon, “‘Don't
iret, mother. It ig hard, but it will all
come right in the ond

1 know, " she answered,
was our cunly one,

‘ but she
and everything we

Lad was for har.
now 2"

One brown hand was taken from the
reins and laid tenderly upon hers, al
most as toil worn a8 the one upon it,
and in silence they drove on.

Aunnle, of whom they spoke was their
oaly child, who had died & few months
previous, just as she had grown into
womanhood. To-day the oid pe ople
were going into the ne {ghboring city
to do s0me necesiary shopping

When they reached town, Mother,"
a9 tho old man always called her, was
left at & dry goods store to make her
simple purchases, while he went elss
where to attend to his.

There was somatbing in the appear-
ance of the old lady which immc diately
attracted the amusad attention of tha
slerks in the store and to one or two of
them, there appeared opportunity to
have a little fun out of the antiguatc d
gonutry woman.

0.0 yourg girl, particularly, found
amusement in taking advantage of
ner simplicity. This weut on for a
little while, when ibe old lady begau
to suspect she was being ridiculed
The color flashed in her pale, patient
face and she turned from the girl be
fore her to another who just then came
from & distant part of the store.

My dear,” ghe said, ‘* will you
come and wait on me? I think thie
young lady does not know what I
want.” There was no apger in her
voice, but the girl's quick ear took in
the tone of hurt dignity.

The term, *‘ my dear,” addressed to
a shop glrl by = customer bronght 2
giggle of laughter to the first girl's
lipe, as she saild in an aside, ‘‘ See,
Mary, what you can do for this old
guy. She certainly came out of the
ark. 1 have exhausted myself.”

Mary noted Mrs. Markham's flushed
cheeks, and understood the situation in
a moment. ** For chame, Lucy,” she
replied, and turning to the old lady
with unaffected politenees and all the
daference she would have shown to her
own mother, had she had one, she at-
tended to her every want.

When Mr. Markham came for his
wife and her purchases, Mary followed
her to the wagon, saw the bundles
nicely stowed away and then bade them
both a cordial good bye.

Good-bye, my dear,” said the old
ady, * 1 ehall not forget youf” and she
did not.

The remembrance came in the form
of frequent gifts of lovely flowers,
iainty pats of butter, fresh eggs and
baskets of fruit, brought to Mary by
the old man in his trips to town.

* How beautiful it all is,” said Mary,
as she shared these treasures with Luey
at their cheap boarding housel Aud
how lovely it must be to live always
where such things are.

The hot and trying days of snmmer
were on hand, and the two w2ary girls
were beginning to wonder what they
would do during their brief vacation.

0, for just one breath of alr which
nas not been parched by the heat of this
dusty town,” moaned Lucy, one day as
they sat together. ‘' Yes,” answered
Mary, ‘*if we had only one day of real
z00l, quiet country life, it would geem
heavenly.” Her vacation was to beg'in
the next day. When she reached the
store a note was given to her It was
from her dear old country friend ask-
ing her to make her a visit.

Y If you will come,” she wrote,
‘! father will bring you out. It is
‘ust & simple, old-fashioned country
home, with only father and me. Bat
there is everything to give you rest,
and that I know you need. Wil you
come ?" The girl went with delight
‘rom the hot town. The ride in tho
wagon, beside father, listening to his
kindly talk as they drove through the
woods, invigorated her in bedy and in

Of what use is it all

and welcomed her with motherlr love,
But amid the rapture of the succeed-
fug days with their delights, the trecs,
flowers, the grass, the comfortable old
house, the brook, the jorchard, the
birds celling to each other in the
morning, the cows lowing, the chick-
ens crowding around to be fed, there
was one bitter thought, ** it must all
end, and again 1 must be cooped every
night and every Sunday in a crowded
boarding house, and stand from
morning till night all other days in
that tiresome s'ore,”

The night before her visit was to an
end. Mary was sitting on the vine
wreathed porch looking out into the
quiet night, as she thought, for the
last time. Har dear old friends eat in
the broad hall, just within the door,
talking softly and earnestly.

Presently the old lady came out and
geating herself beside the young girl
gaid, hesitatingly, ‘‘ My dear, we want
to ack gomething of you, if it is not too
much, We want you to live with us,
to be our daughter. Will you let this
be your home, and take as far as you
can, the place of our lost Apnie ?"

In & moment Mary's arms wore
around her friend’s neck, her head
upon hker motherly breast, and she
wept a3 if her heart was breaking.
But not for sorrow  Oh, no! she telt
as it every care uud anxlety of her life
were goue, inthat dear home, with the
love she had never known before, tak-
ing her into its blessed keeping.

e B e

CHATS WITH YOUNG MEN.
HIS CHUM'S MOTHER.

She was small and shabby. Her
black gown, plain and old fashioned in
cut, was &8 neat as careful sponging
and brushing counld make it, but it was
rusty from long use.
Uuder the antiquated bonnet was a
face which, in spite of wrinkles, was
goft and sweet, hair which lay smooth
and gilvery as a white dove's wing,
eyes which long gorvice had dimmed,
but could not rob of thelr gentle, lus-
trous g&\/.‘,.
But the boys did not see under the
bounet ; they saw ouly the funny figure
—and they lnughed. They considered
anything comical legitimate game for
their mirth
It was the hour between breakfast
and the opening of school. Sime of
the pupils were in thelr rooms study
ing, but those who knew their legsons
aud thuee who did not care whether
they knew therm or not were out on the
playground.
The little old lady came up the drive
between the big stone poets and
gtopped, confused, nDear & group of
boys
“Well, if there isn’t Mrs. Noah !”
said one of the lads. ‘‘The ark musi
have run aground!”
Foitunately, the tone was t00 low for
her to distingnish the words, but at the
sound of the voice the old lady’s eyes
wandered from her bewildered scrutiny
of the academy premises to the boys
about her, and her face brightened.
v There ! che said, as if in relief,
T was 8o took up wondering where 1
was to go that I didn’t sce there were
plenty to tell me. I want to find my
800,
¢ Might his name be Japheth ?" in-
quired one witty youth.
The old lady loaked puzzled. ** Jap
heth ?" she repeated. ‘‘Oa, no; my
boy's name i8 Marshall—Marshall Brad
bury."”
The boy began & reply ; but a tall
young fellow with a fresh, fair face
made his way through the group and
pushed him agide wiii: no geniie hand.
« 1l take you to your son, madam,”
sald the newcomer.
« Tnat's kind of you,” responded the
old lady, looking up at the pleasant
face. '‘Are youa teacher P
At this question ths boys shouted,
while Jack turned scarclet.
“]'m just one of the fellows,” he
made haste to reply. *¢My name 1is
Dsan — Jack Dean, I'm your son's
room-mate.”
« Are you Jack ?” exclaimed the old
lady as they walked toward the dormi-
tory. ‘‘ Why, I know Jack as if he
was my own, 1 know every game you
win, too."

The captain of the foot ball team
smiled down into the old face.
Why hadn't Marsh told him he had
such & jolly litile mother ? A mother
was the one thing Jack didn’t have.

“« Well, that's firgt-rate,” he an-
swered, heartily.

ti Marshall never can gay enough
about you,” sae continued, ‘‘I've
come to hear the priz 3-gpeaking ; he
doesn'tc know I'm here. You see, I
couldn’c tell till last night whether 1
was coming. The Peters didn't pay
up till then. They taka butter of me.
Bat perhaps you know about them,”
she added, in & bappy confldence that
hor con's intimate friend must be fami-
liar with his family affairs.

Jack dld not emile. ** No,"” he said,
gently, ‘' I'm afraid I don't remember
about the Peters, but I'm glad they

paid up.”

“ Yeg, they did ; so I came. I sup-
pose it's dreadful extravagant, but
gomehow I couldn’t let my son’s priz3-
speaking go by. I wauted him to
know how proud his old mother was of
him. You don't think It wasteful, do
you?" she asked, wistfully.

«« Wasteful !" responded Jack, cheer-
fally. ‘*Not abit ! It’sjust what you
ought to have doue. Here we are !"”
and he threw open one of the many
doors which led out of the corridor.
Then he disappeared that he might not
{nterfere with the meeting.

At the opening of the door Marshall
Bradbury sprang out of his chair.
« Why, mother!" he exclaimed, with
more surprise than pleasure in his

mind. When they reached the house
%irs. Markham stood on the cool porch

tone ; ‘' where did you come from ?"

greeting, the joy in her own heart was
go great. ‘‘My boy!" she cried, a8
she clasped him close, her face aglow.
“You didn’t know your old mother
was going te give you a surprise ! It's
for the speeking, Marehall. Mother's
come to hear her boy. I guess I'll
have to sit down, Marshall, 1've kind
of give out. You see, I got up at 4
0 as to get the work out of the way.
[ didn't sleep much, anyway. The
train left at 7. 1'll be all right in a
minute, dear ; but I feel sort of tired.”
‘* Why, mother, you are ghaking all
over ! It'll be too much for you'!"
Marshall's tone was not over graci-
ous.

“ 'l get rested in a minute, son.
Why, I conldn’t let you take a prize
and your old mother not see ig!"

The old lady grew more tranquil as
ghe lay back on the eofa and gazed at
her son's apartments. ‘‘So this is
where you live !" she went on. “It's
a nice room, but dreadfully messy.
Now, Marshall, you know we've got
gome pictures at home a deel prettier
than those lettered things that look
like stere signs. You better let me
send them up. It won't cost much and
they will {ight up your room just won-
derful.”

¢ No, thank you, mother,” answered
Marshall, with just a trifle of impati-
ence in his volce.

“ Well,” continued Mrs, Bradbury,
“ I suppoee you know what you want,
but I shonld think you'd like ‘The
Maiden’s Prayer,” or ‘Signing the
Death Warrant of Lady Jane Grey’
better than ‘T. Cowes, Grocer,’ or

‘Smoking strictly, prohibited,’ though
that last s a good sentiment. Son, do

you know a boy named Japheth ?”

“ No, mother. Why?"

“t 0ae of the boys in the yard asked
ma if that was oy son's name. It
geems queer to call a boy that now:
adays "

The bot blood rushed fariously to
Marshall’'s face, but his mother went on,
unnoticing :

“ Your Jack is & good boy, Marshall,
He didn’t think it was extravagant for
rae to come. He seemed to understand
it perfecuy.”

Marshall did not speak, There wag
no telling what his mother had said
She was a good mother and he loved
her : but why had she come o make
him ridiculous with her gueer looks
and her queer waye ? It was sport for
the boyg, and Jack—how Jack would
laugh !

Just then a big bell rang loud and

=

ag.
Mrs. Bradbury sprang up. Is
that for the speaking ?”' she cried, look-
ing about for her bonnet.
i Ny—no—mother !" said Marshall,
{rritably. ‘* The declamations are not
until this afternoon. That's for pray-
ers. 1 must go now, but I'll be back in
ha!f an hour."”
Marshall sat through the opening ex-
erciges without hearing a word. Ha
wag not a bad boy, nor a mean one ;he
w 1s handsome, clever and a favorite ;
put he was proud. His tuition at the
academy was paid by &n uucle who
lived in the West, The rest, his
pocket money, his club fees, his
good clothing, were all earned
by his mother, who made butter, took
in sewing, worked early and late that
her ton might ‘‘bave things like
other boys ” Marshall was not extra-
vagant. He wasted none of the hard-
earned money, but he kept family
matters to himself.
None of the boys, not even Jack,
knew of his home life. Taey knew
he came from Ashfisld, a forlorn little
place twenty miles down the railroad,
but that was &ll. Why bad she come
that day of all others, in her shabby
old gown ? The boys would poke fun
and the girls would laugh. Marshall
winced as he thought of Florence
Whittier’s black eyes and saucy tongue.
She was the principal’s daughter.
Marshall liked Fiorence, but he was
afraid of her.
And then Jack—Jack!—the mcst
aristocratic and the most popular boy
in the echool. Jack—of whose friend-
ship he had been 8o proud !
About the middle of the forenoon
Jack went to his room.
Marshall was at recitation, and Mrs
Bradbury sat alone by the window
darning something which Jack recog
nized as one of his own manly socks
« Hollo!” he said, putting his big,
strong fingers over the work. ‘'N
of that, Mrs. Bradbury. You must
gave your strength for this afternoon.”
Tpe white head bent a little lower
over the work. Then Mrs. Bradbury
looked up. Her face was pale and
weary and the light had faded from it.
« It doesn't tire me,” she sald
«« Apd I needn't save my strength ;
I'm not going.”
¢ Not going !” exclaimed Jack.
¢ Not golng to hear your son speak his
little Nnsense, Mrs. Brad-

wme

niana ?
bury !"
«Marshall thinks it's better not i
the volce trembled a little. ““You see
it will be crowded there and the air
will be bad, and, like as nol, I can't
hear him ; though that woulda't mat
ter so much as long as I could see his
face. Bat there won't be any good
geats, and it's really better not. It's
&ll his thought for me,” she added,
bravely.
A sudden light broke upon Jack’s
mind. ‘‘The puppy!" he muttered,
under his breath.
«1 don't suppose I ought to have
come up at all,” continued Marshall's
mother. ‘‘It'sa long day’s jaunt for
an old body like me. I'll sit here
quiet till it's all over, and then per-
haps you'll tell me about it.” There
was & quaver in her volce and her
eyes were full. She looked very
small and fragile.
Jack's throat made a queer, indign-
nant little sound. ‘*Look here,” he

Mrs. Bradbury felt no lack in his

Let me get ycu something to eat.
That'll make you feel better.”

“I'm not hungry, dear: but I've
got & lunch in my bag. 1 declare, 1
clean forgot it ! There it is under all
those books, and the doughnuts will be
as flat as pancakes !”

1 wonder,” sald Jack, as ho res
cued the bag, ‘‘if there is just one
extra doughnut in that lunch—one
you couldn't possibly eat if you tried 7"
The old lady brightened visibly.
« Well,” she eald, laughing, ‘“you
just look in and see. You don't sup
pose I was coming up here witk only
one doughnut, and Marshall fond of
them as he is ? 1 guess they're fair,”
ghe went on, as she piled the crisp
circles on the box cover Jack brought
her. * 1 know they're fresh, for 1
fried them before daybreak this morn-
ing.”

Jack gave proof of thelr merits ; he
ate five without 8 opping.

“ Now,” he eaid, glancing at the
clock, ** I must go. 1d like tocome
again if it doesn't bother you."
 Bother !” exclaimed the old lady,
gazing at the big fellow with admir-
ing eyes ; ** why, I feel as if you were
my own boy ! I was €0 disapp inted
when you couldn’v come home with
Marshall last vacation, He sald you

had to go somewhere else 1 was
gorry.”
“Tam sorry, too,” eaid Jack., He

did not tell ber that he mnever got the
invitation.

¢ Just one thing more,” continued
Mrs. Bradbury, fumbling in her
pocket,  ** Marghall told me about the
flowers they give to the speakers. Id
like him to have some from his old
mother, even if she doesn't hear him.
Would you get some for me ? Get the
handsomest bunch you can find.” She
lald a quarter of a dollar in Jack's
broad palm.

The vig fellow etared at it for a mo-
ment. Then a little mist biurred it
before his eyes, and he got out of the
room as fast as he could.

As Marshall came out from his recit-
ation he was captured by Jack and led
off behind one of the buildings. *' I've
been to see your mother,” said Jack
¢t Look hers, Marshell Bradbury,
that's a low trick you're playing i

* What do you mean?” exclaimed
Marsha!l ; but his eyec fell before Jack's
clear gaze

“You know what I mean! I've
balf & mind to ehake you off and never
have another word with you ! Now,
you listen ! I will ghake you off for
good and for all if your mother doesn't
go to the speaking and bave one of the
bagt eeats in the hall. And if you
make ber sorry she CaAme, I'll give you
the biggest punching it was ever your

luck to get! On, you needn’t kick
out nor lock mad. You know I'm
right !"”

Mershall's face was fiery. ‘‘ITdon't
gee what right you—"he began, but
Jack interrupted him.

+t Perheps I haven't
I'm going to take it!

any right, but
1 know what

Used Medicinally:
physicians.
Used Dietetically: Stimulate
]»mmulv sieep.
NECESSARY with chee
ENJOYABLE with

\

oyslers.

sald Mrs, Bradbury to hergelf, as she
gazed out into the gathering duck.
Treated like a queen! My boy
looked ®o handsome and spoke &0
nobly ! They say he never spoke 80
well before. Perhaps 1t was because
his old mother was there!” and the
gave & happy little laugh.

v To thiuk 1 got it into my head one
time he didn’t want me; silly old
woman that I am, when it was my com
fort ho was thinking of all the time,
blesg him ! That Jack's a good boy,
too, though [ guess he isn’t much of &
ccholar. 1 shouldn't wonder if it was a
reai good thing for him to have a room-
mate Marshall
man.

like my !"—Church-

H e
LINCOLN AND THE CHURCHES.

De. Minot Savage has been spothe
osizing Abraham Lincoln and using
his memory as a club wherewlth to be
labor all the churches from the Vatican |
even to Piymouth Rock. Now, wul
vield to none in respect for that *'great, |
geatle, magnanimous, tender, helpful
man,” but, really, ien't it carrylngl
hero-worship to the verge of blasphemy ‘
when Dr. Savage proclaims that *‘next,
perhapse, to Jesus Himself Lincoln is
entitled to be called the Saviour” and
that, ** the Nezarene " glone excepted,
there is no man mentioned in Holy
Seripture who, for one moment, can
be compared with the * Martyr Prest
dent” in greatness and goodness !
Our most extravagant hagiog raph
ers have never gone quite ss far as
stiq  RBnt now for the oractical part
of Dr. Savage's dlscouree. Lincoln,
he says, wag not a religious man ac
cording to the standarde of the varlous
Churches. Therefore Lincoln 1s ' tast
ing the cup of torment pre sed to the
lips of the lost it 3ut all Churches,
which so teach, insult the common
genge of humanity and the pacred in
stincts of the American people
Therefore the Amerie people ought
to depart ont of ench Chure hes and be
come Unitarians "ha t Lin
coln would do were he alive to day.
What the mischiei is coming next?
[sn't there something in St Paul about
the imposeibility of pleasing God with
out faith and something elss about the
inutility of good deeds unless they be
done in charity ? But, perhaps, God
will revice His old rule ab ut respect
of parsons, and think twice betore Ha

is wha

I'm talking about.”

 She's old,” muttered Marshall,
““and the good sests will all be
taken."

+ Oh, drop that !” eried Jack. Then
he went on very clearly and steadlly :
¢« The truth is, Macshall Bradury, you
are ashamed of your mother !”
Marshall turned fiercely ; but Jack,
who with true wisdom had gone
directly to the root of the matter, kept
on merctlessly. ‘* Ashamed of her old
clothes and her hard work—oh, you
—" Jack’s disgust got the better of him
for a moment and he stopped.

Then he went on, with & curious
break in his votce : ** Why, boy, if 1
had a mother like that who woul
coddie e aud ¢ars i0r me--We
team might go to grass and every
thing else, too, 80 long a8 { had her !"
Jack broke off and turned away ab
ruptly. Then he camo back and laid
his hand on Marshall's shoulder.
“ Chum,” he said, ‘' let’s give her the
biggest kind of & time g

About noon Jack dashed into his
room, his arm fuil of bundles.

Mrs. Bradbury was bustliing about
in an excited way. * I'm going !
ghe anpounced, ‘' My dear boy has
gocured the very best seatin the hall for
me—right next to the principal’s wite,
and ehe's coming to get me. Ideclare,
I didu'c know how bad I felt about not
going until I knew 1 was going !

¢ But you must eat alo first,” eaid
Jack. ¢ We are goiug to havea jolly
junch up here : roguiar spread
Hoare's & lot of stufl for it and Marsh is
coming with more. I3 st gots
here I want you to see it these will
do.”

Jack uncovered a long box and dis
played the contents

¢ Well, thoge are just elegant ! ex-
claimed the old lady, jnhaling the
fragrance. ¢ [ didn't suppose you
could get 80 many. Bat yeu needn't
tell me you got all that pii k ribbon,
too, for whai 1 gavo you 2" ehn added,
sofcly touching the pale satin strea’m
ers with which the flowers were tled.

“(a, that,” confessed Jack, ‘'ls
just & bit I took the iiberty of throwing
in."

“ 1y’ kind of vou,” sald the old lady,
sighing for very joy.

Jack covered up the roses. He did
pot think it necessary to gtate that
each of those long stemmed, heavy-
headed, pale tinted buds had cost more
than twenty-five cents. ‘' We'll get
them out of sight before Marsh comes,”
was all he said.

That evening the train spesding
toward Ashfield bore a tired but very
happy old lady laden with hothouse
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American ecitizans, — Provi-

Tur D. & L. EMULSION benefits most
those haviog Lung troubles with tendercy to
hemorrbages, A few bottles taken regularly
muke a wonderful improvement, Made by
Davis & Lawrence Co., Limited.

D> not delay in getting rolief for the little
folls. Mother Graves’ Worm J.xtarminator
is a pleasant and eure cure, If youn love
your child why do you lst it suffer when a
remedy is 80 near at hand ?

Placer Mining Clains in the Yukon Territory.

NOTICKE i8 hereby given thai ali ol (e piaced

As Beverages: Purc and whol

Ask for “LABATTS” when ordering.

| year, and other

—

LABATTS ALE:PORTER

Have the recommendation of nearly all
Reports of 4 chemists furnished on application.

the appetite, improve digestion,

"ALUABLE with soup and meat

some,

CARLING

When Ale s thoroughly matursd it
18 not only palaiable, but wholesome

Carling's Ale 18 always fully aged
before it s put on the market, Both
in wood and In vottle it is mellowed
by the touch of time before it resches
the publie

Peopl

le shou

who wish 1o use the hest
1d see 1o 1t that they recelve

yagh 1o get

Canada e

it, as nearly
s Carling's

LING

TLOINDOIXN.

A LIBERAL OFFER.

Beautifully IHiusteated Catholie Fam-
ily Bibie and a Year's sSubsoription
for :7.

The Holy Bible con aining the entire Cenon
feal Scripiures, according to the Decres of the
Council of Trent, translated from the Latin Vul
gaie : diligently compared with the Hebrow,
Greek. and other editions in divers languages.
I'he O'd Testament tirst published by the Eng-
lish Cellege, at Douay, A. D, 1604 The New
Testament by the English College at Rheima,
A, D.. 1582, With useful notes by the inte
Rev. Geo. Leo Haydock, from the original ot

3 Husenbeth, D. D., V. G. To which

is added an 11lustrated and Comprehensive Die
ty, based on the worke of Calmet, Dixon,
sther Catholie authors, and adapted to the
Knglish Version first published at Kheims and
Douay, a8 revised by the Ven. Richard Chal-

loner. With a comprehensive history of tha
books of the Holy Catholic Bible m.‘f Life ot
the Blessed Virgin Mary, Mother of Christ,

from the New Teastament Scripiu
best Traditions of the East, a8

Greek and Latin Fathers, by t
D. D., L. D, iGradu
Quebec). An Higtorie
dex, a table of the Ey
the Sundays and Ho!

and the
»pted by the
) d ' Reilly,
of Lgs iversity,
and Chronological In-

s and Gospels for all
y Days throughout the

fliustraled 1
I plates

ter beautifully
numerous full #
propriate engravings
for Marriage Certit
other Memo:ands

and

ther ap
us edition has a space

9. Biriths, Deaths ané
¢ll aa for Family Yor~

gilt edges, weight
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Cobbett’s ** Reformation.”

Just 1ssued, » now edition of the Protestant
e irmation, hy Wm. Cobbett. Revised, witk

4 mining claims, whole and fractional, the
property of the Crown in the Yukon Territory,
will be offered for sale at public auction al
Dawson. by the (Gold Commissioner, on the 2nd
day of July, 1900

Twenty per cent of the pure hase money shall

be paid to the Gold Commissioner at Dawson

Notes and Preface by Very kev. iTeucis Aldan
Gasquet, D. D., 0. B. P. “The book ia printe&
in large, clear type. As 1t is published at & net

rice of £5 centa per copy in the United Btates,
30 centa will have to be charged in Canada.
will be sent to apy address on receipt of that
sum, in siampe. Thos. Coffey,

on the day of sale and the remainder within
thirty days from that date

There will be no restriction as to the number
of claims which may be sold Lo any one person
or Company holding a F'r Miner's Certificate;

but no hydraulic claims will bein luded in the
gale

riment nt arly 1Al a8 possib
ground the Gov

y survey ir

W& may 1

lecision of th
+t hereof 1

leemed 1mpossi

\
Ve

titie and
t such
ioner will re
qule, and
e Crown in respect
POSSE on.
r the conditions
» held at Dawson on the
00, of aH claims not dis
cuetion sale of the 2nd July,
1900, and ¢ y other claims which have in the
menntit property of the Crown
under the regulations in that behalf,
PerLey G. KEVES
Secretary.

fund the dero
shall e a
e 1o give titl

no claim

Department of the Interior,
Gitawa, 21t Febraary 1900,

Binder Twinefor Sale.

TIRALED TENDERS addressed *The Warden
D of the Penientiary, Kingston, Ontario,”
and endorsed ** Tender 1or I'wine,” will be ro
ceived until the 20th of March next, inclusive,
for the twine on hand and unsgold at that date,
together with the outpnl of the Penitentiary
factory between that daie and the 31st July
next.

The twine will be delivered f. 0. b. CArs,
Kingston, in quantities 1o gnit the purchaser.
Terms, cash on d Jivery. Particulars as 1o
quality, grades, ete.,, may be obained by in
\tion at the Penitentin warehouse, Kach

ynder must be accompanied by an accopted
cheqgne for $2.000, which will be returned to un-

116G

flowers.

Many & costly bunch had been cast
at Marshall's feet ag he made his finish-
ing bow. He had given them all to
her : all save one that wWas tied with
long pink ribbons. ‘¢ Mother " was on
the card attached. That he kept.

gaid, suddenly, ‘‘ you must be hungry.

guccessful tenderers.

Tenders for fifty ton lots will be received also
if accompanied by an accepted cheque for $500,
on the terms before mention d.

Orders from farmers in puv
vortisement dated Januar 2nd will be ro-
ceived and fliled until the 20ch of March, in
stead of the 1st of March, as stipulated in the
former advertirement.

J. M. PLATT,

Warden,

\ance of the ad

I've had the very best kind of & time ! Kingston, ¢6th February, 1990, 11162

CATHOLIC RECCRD Offioe,
London, Ontaris

THE LONDON
MUTUAL FiR& INSURANCE
COHPANY
rHgs B M. D, KORALD

I'he Only Murtual Fire Insurapce Company
Liconsed by the Dominion Gove roment.
GOVERNMENT DEPOSIT, - - $69,038.7€
\dyantages of the ** London Mutual”

i

The
in*a local o that—It is the only Fire
.~-)x|l
|

c within a day

¢ of the experi
ympany and the full
ones without any vexsa

nd paying
Lnspectors of the

ity is paid at

jelay.
A, W. BURWELL, 476 Richmond-st,, City Agt

Agent algo for the London and Lancashiré

Life Co. and the Imployes
INTARIO MUTUAL LIFE
B20,000,000 T ngds ita Ber

t. Tab.

IN FORUK ¢

sonrd of Direci :

WAT MELVIN, PRERIDENT,

ce-Pren.  Right Hon i Willrid Lean

nd Vice- jor, G.O.M.0,, Premist o
Oanada

w.J. Kidd, B, A

@George A. Homorville,

Jumen Fair

Wiiitam Hondry

1. Rrnnenn Reorstary

J. Korr Kiskin
K. ¥. Glement
w

gy POPULAR SONGS
Be iy | Wi {‘xy., 810 _enmpleto,

| i
¢ & MUFABLANE, T1 Youge

PROVKERSIONAL A
l R, CLAUDE BROWN, DENTIST. HONORB
Graduate Toronto University. Graduate

Philadelphia Dental College. 150 Dundas .
Phone 1351

391 DUNDAS _S8T.
8pucinlly~nmasmeticu. Phone

] R. STEVENSON,
London,
510, .
l)l{. WAUGH, 537 TALBOT 8T., LONDON
Ont. Mpecialty—Nervous Digeases.

D'::.. WOODRUFF, No. 185 Queen’s Avenue
Defective vision, impaired hoaring, DA
eatarrh and troublesome throats. Kyee waat:
ed, Glasses’adjustod, Hours: 1210 4.

Il)\'l‘} & DIGNAN, BALRISTERS, KL
4 418Talbot 8t., London. Private fandst
osn

JOHN FERGUSON & BONS,
180 Kiug Street,.

%ae Leading Undertakers and Emba mere
Open Night and Day.
welephone—House 878 ; Factory.bliw

i
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